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COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Midsummer Night's Dream. 

Tuesday.—Elena Uberti* 

Wednesday. — Wives as they were and 
Maids as they are. 

Thursday.—Norma. 

Friday.—Wives as they were and Maids 
as they are, 

Saturday.—- Elena Uberti. 


The new Pantomime of Guy, Earl of 
Warwick, or Harlequin and the Dun Cow, 
every Evening. 


An opera, new to this country, tlio’ 
the principal character had been 
previously sustained in Italy by Miss 
A. Kemble, was produced for the 
first time on Saturday last and re- 
peated on Tuesday with apparent 
success, and should this success 
continue, it will be due to the gifted 
powers of Miss Kemble and not on 
account of the music of the opera, 








which is meagre and commonplace’ 
awakening no strong interest in its 
favor until the third act, when dra- 
matic situations of highly tragic 
and finely conceived scenic effects 
are both combined and cause the 
audiences to listen to anything like 
gratification. Mercadante’s music, 
at least in the present opera, lacks 
character ; there is no soul, no exe 
pression, no pleasing motivi that 
dwell upon the memory, and the 
composer, if he happen to fall upon 
a pleasing strain, does not appear to 
have the mind to work out his sub- 
ject in all its different phases but 
dwindles down into dinning instru- 
mentation, drowning all harmony 
with a torrent of orchestral “ blast 
and fury” signifying nothing. In 
fact, all through the opera the or- 
chestra was much too por nee 
the voices—not the fault of the’con- 
ductor, but of the composer; who 
mistakes noise for melody\’ The 


\< 









































26 


story is deeply tragic and affords 
great scope for music of a high dra- 
matic character ; the scene is laid at 
Feltre in the 13th century at the pe- 
riod when the Guelphs and Ghibel- 
lines were striving for mastery ;— 
Elena Uberti, whose father, Sigifre- 
do, (Leffler) is proseribed by the 
successful party, had plighted her 
troth to a young Guelph nobleman, 
Count Guido, recently added to the 
Ghibeline cause, and Count Ubal- 
do, (llarrison) being smitten with 
the charms of the fair Elena, re- 
solves to make use of his powerful 
influence to save her father’s life if 
she will consent to become his wife. 
In the hope of rescuing her father, 
Elena abandous her former lover, 
(who marries another lady,) and be- 
fore the assembled court gives her 
hand to Count Ubaldo. Elena even- 
tually discovers that her father loses 
his life through the treachery of his 
enemy, and blighted in her affections, 
and maddened at her fatal loss, she 
stabs herself at the feet of Count 
Guido as he returns from the cathe- 
dral with his newly-married bride. 
Miss Kemble is exceedingly fine 
in this opera; her mind, her genius, 
her extraordinary powers as a vocal- 
ist, were apparent in every scene; 
her voice gushed forth in a torrent 
of trillsand shakes that astounded 
every one; her vocalization, in fact, 
was the very essence of art and cul- 
tivation; her power of sustaining 
her voice and dwelling upon one 
particular note (a feature peculiar to 
herself), are amazing; her voice 
rung through the house and awoke 
every lethargic feeling of the listen- 
er, and it must have been a matter 
of. regret to witness such strenuous 
éxertions and such an exhibition of 
unrivalled powers thrown away upon 
a mediocre opera like Elena Uberti. 
Stretton, as Count Guido, made his 
appearance after an absence of three 
years, and acquitted himself so well 
that we can only repeat our regret 
that he did not appear in a better 
opera. He has wonderfully improv- 
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ed, and if he continue in the same 
path he will attain a high post in his 
profession. The duet with Miss 
Kemble, by far the best thing in the 
opera, was beautifully sustained by 
him; he has evidently taken Tam- 
burini for his model, and occasion- 
ally reminds one much of that popu- 
lar singer. Poor Harrison was en- 
tirely out of his element; he floun- 
dered about among Italian roulades 
and lost his way among the breakers 
of the stoccata passages. He how- 
ever did his best, and no severe cri- 
ticisms should be cast upon persons 
who may excel in a simple English 
ballad but cannot physically attain 
to the fioturi style of the Italian mu- 
sic of the present day. The scene- 
ry and costumes were superb and 
brilliant, as they ever are at this 
house, and will alone repay a visit. 
As in matter of spectacle nothing 
can be more beautiful and well ap- 
pointed, 


DRURY LANE. 
Monday.—Merchant of Venice, and Jack 
Cade, or Harlequin and Duke Hum- 
phery. 
Tuesday.——T wo Gentlemen of Verona. 
Wednesday.—The Gamester. 
Thursday.—Merchant of Venice. 
Friday. — Two Gentlemen of Verona 
Saturday. — Every One has his Fault. 


The Pantomime every evening. 


If we may judge from the thronged 
houses here we may conclude that 
the legitimate drama is gaining fast 
in public estimation; the house has 
now been open three weeks, and we 
have had no less than four revivals, 
the Merchant of Venice, Two Gen- 
tlemen of Verona, Every one has 
his fault, and the Gamester, all of 
which have been got up with the 
greatest care and attention. Other 
novelties are in preparation; there 
is considerable talent in the company 
and we feel well assured, with such 
management, that a prosperous sea- 
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son may be expected ; we could wish 
the nights might be varied, for num- 
bers of persons who wish to see a 
particular play, frequently are so 
situated they cannot go on particular 
nights. —Why not play the Two Gen- 
tleman of Verona on Monday in lieu 
of Friday, and so forth, making a 
regular change of nights in the per- 
formance. 





HAYMARKET. 


Miss Helen Faucit, one of the most 
accomplished and interesting ac- 
tresses the stage can at present boast 
of, took her farewell benefit on Sa- 
turday the 15th instant at the above 
theatre, when she selected Shakes- 
pere’s comedy of Much Ado about 
Nothing, in which she played Bea- 
trice. We consider this to be one of 
the best of her personations of the 
women of the Shakesperian dramas, 
being one of the most lively, grace- 
ful, and enchanting creations of the 
great master of the drama. 

Miss Faucit’s career has been 
alike beautiful and honorable. By 
rapid yet easy steps she has reached 
her unquestionable pre-eminence as 
the youthful representative of Shaks- 
pere’s heroines through all their di- 
versities, the romantic or the pa- 
thetic, the deeply tragic or the 
broadly comic, the passionate or 
the sportive. Public appreciation 
has not been wanting, and will ac- 
company her wherever she goes. It 
has followed, perhaps unconsciously, 
the rapid development of her talents, 
and evinced itself on this occasion 
by that most decisive of all testimo- 
nies, a crowded house, who were 
gratified in awarding the laurel that 
has been earned, and awarded it be- 
cause it had been highly gratified. 

The comedy was altogether very 
well played. Wallack, as Benedick, 
was most amusing and clever, and 
all the subordinate characters were 
supported with infinite skill. Her 
loss (she is engaged at Drury Lane,) 
will be deeply felt by the manage- 
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ment, who are intent upon forming 
new engagements and bringing out 
fresh novelties to counteract the in- 
fluence of the brillianey of the two 
patent theatres 

A new comedy, entitled Marriage, 
will be produced on Saturday next, 
which will embrace the whole 
strength of the company and will in- 
clude several new faces of provincial 
celebrity; amongst others may be 
named Mrs. Yarnold, and the two 
Miss Connors, from Liverpool. 

We are grieved to state the debut 
of Miss Lucy Bennett in the Pro- 
voked Husband was anything but 
successful. Gallantry forbids us to 
make any further remarks, and as it 
is not likely she will essay the part 
again, we leave her in the hope that 
at some future opportunity she may 
give us cause to alter our opinion, 





VICTORIA. 


The new drama of Geraldine or the 
Twin Orphans of St. Pré, which 
was produced last week, has the 
merit of being exceedingly well play- 
ed and superbly got up, but we can- 
not look upon the composition as at 
all comparable with Susan Hopley 
and some of the previous produc- 
tions at this theatre. There is very 
little contrivance in the plot ;—Ge- 
raldine is seduced during the ab- 
sence of her brother Henri with his 
regiment by Edgar Huntingdon, un- 
der promise of marriage. On the 
brother’s return Edgar flies from 
France to England, where he mar- 
ries a wealthy heiress; he is how- 
ever followed by Geraldine and Hen- 
ri, by the latter for revenge and by 
the victim to warn him of the dan- 
ger; a meeting takes place, followed 
by a duel, in which Henri falls, and 
Edgar, to ensure silence, nearly 
strangles Geraldine, the only witness. 
Five years elapse and the affair is 
nearly forgotten, when Geraldine, 
as a nun, arrives to instruct the 





daughter of Edgar; Claude, a former 
| lover of Geraldine, also arrives to 
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revenge Henri’s death, and is about | 


to murder Edgar, when Geraldine 
steps between the assailer and the 
assailed and receives a mortal blow 
in defence of her seducer. As we 
observed before the appointments 
are excellent, and with the judicious 
acting, the manly yet heart-seared 
bearing of Mr. E. F. Saville as Hen- 
ri, and the confiding, passionate 
tenderness of Miss Vincent as Ge- 
raldine, covered many of the defects 
of the literary portion of the drama. 
Gardner, as a drunken blacksmith, 
was exceedingly rich, and Paul, as 
a Dorsetshire clown, also excited 
considerable merriment. 





OLYMPIC. 

On Thursday, (the 13th instant,) 
the front of this favorite theatre was 
illuminated in celebration of the 
fiftieth night of Leman Rede’s po- 
pular drama of Sixteen-string Jack. 
The theatre was exceedingly crowd. 
ed, and the pantomime, one of the 
best, with that Grimaldi of clowns, 
Tom Mathews, and sundry new 
tricks, transformations, and_per- 
formers, (of the porcine breed,) 
caused roars of laughter. We may 
mention that it is the intention of 
the Government to throw open the 
theatres to the public on the night of 
the day fixed for the christening of 
the Prince of Wales. 





GARRICK. 

Having had occasion in our critical 
capacity to notice so many panto- 
mimes of higher pretensions, we 
have hitherto been unable to do jus- 
tice to that which is now enjoying 
so successful a run at this very popu- 
lar place of amusement. 
intrinsic merit, it would, but for its 


ous, hold a high place indeed among 


the Christmas entertainments of the | 


metropolis, the best proof of which 
is that while the other East end novel- 
ties (the Pavilion, City of London, 








Judged by | 
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&e. &e.) are all but shelved, this bids 
fair for another month’s attraction. 
Miss Gay takes the part of Col- 
umbine, but clearly mistakes the 
character, for although her dancing 
is good, she seems to have no idea of 
pantomimic movements. Mr. Holy- 
sake is a very passable Clown; Mr. 
H. R. Power (of whom we have be- 
fore spoken as one of the most chaste 
and gentlemanly comic actors of the 
day,) is, with the exception of a very 
unbecoming dress, every thing that 
could be desired in Pantaloon. We 
regret that these parties, as well as 
Mons. and Madame Schmidt, whose 
dancing is of first rate character, 
should be so indifferently supported 
by W. J. Smith, who does the part 
of Harlequin. We do not recollect 
ever having before seen a speaking 
Harlequin, and we recommend. Mr. 
Smith to bear in mind that he is en- 
gaged for the amusement of the 
audience, not of himself, and to at- 
tend more to the duties of the stage. 
This gentleman's stiff and awkward 
manner is in truth the only drawback 
to the Garrick Pantomime; most of 
the tricks are extremely good, and 
the scenery and getting up without 
fault. There are three posturers 
introduced, but their performances 
might be dispensed with. We are 
glad to find the attendance contiuues 
so good. The lessees and managers, 
Messrs. Conquest and Gomersal, 
both of them most efficient artists, 
in their respective departments,) well 
deserve the success they nightly meet 
with. 





ALBERT SALOON. 
The nautical drama of Tom Starboard 
has brought money to the Treasury 
this week, the new scenery by Wright 


| is very appropriate and well painted, 
length, which renders it rather tedi- | 


and the piece altogether very well 
gotup. Mr. Edwards, as Tom Star- 
board, was the hearty rough tar in 
reality, and gave to the character, in 
the more feeling parts, a pathos which 
told well with the audience, Mr. E. 
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Taylor was effective as Saib, although 
it is a part not exactly suited to his 
abilities. Plumpton sang Tom Star- 
board, without music, very pleasing- 
ly. The two Peppers were sustained 
by T. Jones and Howell, who kept 
the audience in a continued burst of 
laughter whenever they came on the 
stage. Mrs. Ismay made the neatest 
and prettiest sailor we ever saw ; and 
Mrs. Montgomery was an excellent 
representative of a Costermonger’s 
wife, she hit off the part admirably. 
There was some very good dancing 
introduced by the Cushnies and 
Nathans, which was a great relief 
tothe piece. Miss Theresa Cushnie, 
anda young gentleman, with whose 
name we are not acquainted, executed 
a dance ina very superior style which 
was loudly encored. 


=- — 


THE DEMON ARCHITECT. 


Written expressly for this work. 





The architect groaned. 

“Oh ho friend, you are here,” 
said the Genius, turning round; “I 
have been waiting here some time 
expecting your arrival,” 

—_ did not come here to meet 

ou.” 

“Well, no matter, I knew we 
should still be friends; I may be of 
great use to you. See, I have im- 
proved my plan; I have infused a 
few more touches, and I think the 
drawing now perfect. What think 
you now of this portal, eh? this 
oriel window? this tower? this 
dome?” said he, creating at every 
stroke the most splendid designs, 

“* Magnificent!” exclaimed the ar- 
chitect, overcome with enthusiasm 
at the fascinating drawings of the 
demon. 

“And what think you of this 
roof, these statues, these colon- 
nades?” continued the fiend archi- 
tect,"again building up fiery images. 

“ Glorious !” 
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“ Well, all this may be thine if 
thou wilt.” 

‘Art thou jesting ?” 
the architect. 

“No, I am in earnest; I will give 
thee my plan.” 

“ And what am I to give in ex- 
change?” 

“* Merely thy bond.” 

“ And will you give me the plan?” 
** Yes, and all the right thereto.” 
“ Then I will do all you wish.” 

‘“* Meet me then to-morrow, at 
midnight.” 

The Demon wrapped himself in 
the folds of his cloak, uttered a 
mocking chuckle, and disappeared, 
leaving behind him no trace of his 
presence save a scorching mark on 
the rank grass on which he had 
stood, 

When the architect had returned 
to his dwelling he sat down to sup- 
per but never spoke a word to his 
mother. Conflicting thoughts were 
tormenting his brain; conscience 
was upbraiding him for his wicked- 
ness; fears of eternal damnation 
were shaking him; but the vanity, 
the all-absorbing ambition of being 
considered the first architect of the 
world, drowned his fears, his reli- 
gion, and his scruples. 

His mother began to prate about 
all the idle gossip of the city, but 
he answered not a word, hastily 
swallowed his frugal meal, and 
locked himself in his room. 

The widow, alarmed at her son’s 
silence, careworn and haggard coun- 
tenance, and agitated manner, and 
fearing he might commit some fear- 
ful crime, determined to watch and 
listen at his chamber door, For 
some time she merely heard him 
groan and pray, then a long silence 
succeeded —he had gone to rest. 
Shortly afterwards she heard fearful 
and heavy sighs as if he were in 
pain; then a terrible sound rushed 
through the room, as if some mighty 


muttered 





** And the Altarpiece ?” 
“¢ Superb !”” 


bird were endeavouring to escape; 
another more horrible noise followed, 
as of a person struggling for help 
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and succour. The mother’s feelings 
prevailed over the natural timidity of 
woman; shesummoned courage and 
burst into the room but saw nothing 
to disturb the repose and quiet of 
that once peaceful chamber. 


To be continued, 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


MACREADY & THE DISPATCH. 

Sir,—As some of your readers 
may not be aware of the fact that 
has caused the scandalous and dis- 
gusting attack to be made upon Mr, 
Macready in the pages of that foul 
blot upon the press, the Weekly 
Dispatch, 1 shall in a few words en- 
lighten them thereon. 

During Mr. Macready’s manage- 
ment of Covent Garden a circum- 
stance occurred that caused Mr. M, 
to strike The Despatch from out the 
“ Free List.” Ever since that pe- 
riod this “ respectable” journal has 
opened upon this gentleman a tor- 
rent of filthy abuse peculiar to this 
paper. 

Rumours are abroad that an ac- 
tion for libel is about to be institu- 
ted by Mr. Macready. I, in com- 
mon with every person of feeling, 
sincerely hope such is the case. 

Hoping you will insert this as an 
act of justice to the greatest actor of 
the day, 

I remain, Sir, 
Yours respectfully, 
Trutu. 


THE ACTOR. 
No. 2. 
THE STAR, 


No station in society requires so 
much exertion to keep your place 
than that of an actor on whom pub- 
lic favor has bestowed the distin- 
guishing title of “ first rate.” Early 
used to study, for in the proficiency 
of his education depends every thing, 
although there are many instances of 














uneducated men rising far beyond 
the hundreds, who “ fret their hour” 
and then are heard no more; but 
these are like some luminous appear~ 
ance in the heavens which dazzle the 
eye and puzzle the learned by their 
rarity. They are compelled to keep 
their minds on the stretch during a 
whole life in endeavouring to fashion 
all the workings of the human mind, 
so that they are kept in a feverish 
state of excitement which admits of 
no rest night or day. His bearing 
and style of living must be that of a 
gentleman; his means must be in 
accordance, and on the favor with 
which he each night is received by 
the public depends all; his populari- 
ty regulates his salary, and is in fact 
his treasury, so that one false step 
or failare, and he’s lost. His society 
is much sought after, as great 
men feel a pleasure in having kin- 
dred spirits at their table; in re- 
turn, his house is open to them,—a 
style of living which precludes the 
possibility of his ever amassing suf- 
ficieat wherewith to soothe the de- 
clining years of life, when fame is a 
breath, and the gew-gaws of the 
world, like children’s toys thrown 
heedless to feed the kitchen fire, so 
that poverty is too often the reward 
for the mental toil of an entire life. 
Thrown into society, he very often 
in mere vexation of spirit indulges 
in its vices, and thus drags on his 
head the censure of the press, which 
makes that hideous in him which 
e’en the writer would pass by as a 
trivial fault in one in private life; 
yet notoriety is at once his food and 
his curse. His name must ever be 
before the public or she forgets him, 
and so ends his means of living. 
When older grown, and _ nature, 
taxed to her utmost, can no longer 
aid him, he sinks away into private 
life with barely a competence to live 
upon, and his eye in vain seeks for 
the laudatory commendations of the 
press. His name is never there ; he 
is as One that’s dead; the elevated 
position he once filled gave him lit- 
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tle opportunity to make friends 
among his fellow performers, jea- 
lousy at his success and a feeling of 
undue preference which seemed to 
make him a stumbling block in the 
way of others, are sufficient to keep 
him from having friends; his name 
is alone in the bills, and he stands 
by himself in the centre of a crowd, 
so that unless among those who 
once sought his society when in the 
pride of his career, there are a few 
who love him for himself. A retired 
star is indeed a miserable man on 
whom the remnant of life seems to 
be one cold and chilly day; or if, as 
is seldom the case, the man turns 
aside the envious shaft, then his last 
days are as a summer's morn, cool 
and balmy, gilded by the glorious 
warmth of a noon day’s sun. 


E. R, We 


TO CHARLES DICKENS. 


Not merely thine, the tribute praise, 
Which greets an author’s progress here ; 
Not merely thine, the fabled bays, 
Whose verdure brightens his career. 
Thine the pure triumph to have taught 
Thy brother man a gentle part ; 
In every line of fervent thought, 
Which rushes from thy generous heart. 
For thine are words which rouse up all 
The dormant good among us found ; 
Like drops which from a fountain fall, 
To bless and fertilise the ground. 





Chit Chat. 
Chronological order of the Shakesperian 
Plays, &c., produced under Mr. Mac- 
ready’s management of Covent Garden 
in the seasons of 1838 and 1839. 


Shakesperian. 


Hamlet—Monday, October 2nd, 1837. 
Othello—Monday, October 16th, — 
Macbeth—Monday, Nov. 6th, — 
King Lear--Thursday, Jan. 25th, — 
Coriolanus—Monday, March 12th, — 
Tempest—Saturday, October 13th — 
Henry 5th—Monday, June 10th, 1839. 
As you like it, and Katherine and Petru- 
chio—Monday, June 10th. _ 
Plays of other Authors. 
Werner, by Lord Byron, Saturday, 
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Virginius, Knowles, Thursday, Nov. 2nd 
Lady of Lyons, Sir E, L. Bulwer, Thurs- 
day, February 15th 1838. 


| Two Fosecari, Lord Byron, Saturday, 


April 7th 1838. 

Ion, Sergeant Talfourd, Friday, May 

4th 1838. 

Woman’s Wit, Knowles, Wednesday 

May 23rd 1838. 

William Tell, Knowles, Monday De- 

cember 3rd 1838, 

Richelieu, Sir E. L: Bulwer, Thursday 

March 7th 1839. 

N. B. The Lady of Lyons, Richelieu, 
The Two Foscari, and Woman's Wit, 
were first produced under this manage- 
ment. _ 

A gentleman of great talent as a singer, 
has just made his appearance at Drury 
Lane; he has been studying under Mr. T. 
Cooke for some time; he is considered to 
have a voice of great power and compass. 
A new Comedy will be brought out at 
Covent Garden next week. 

The concerts at the Bridge House, in 
the Borough, have been well attended by 
a most respectable company. 

We are truly sorry to inform our rea- 
ders, that Madame Vestris is so seriously 
ill, as to be unable to perform. Mrs. W. 
Lacy takes her part in the Midsummer 
Night’s Dream, 

A circumstance not unworthy of record 
occurred on the revival of the Gamester, 
at Drury Lane Theatre. The Gallery door 
was besieged by a considerable crowd at 
an early hour. At the shilling gallery, 
the pressure was so great, that the doors 
were actually forced open before the mo- 
ney-takers were at their posts, a number 
of persons entered, and took their seats ; 
expulsion would have been difficult, if 
not impossible; but onapplication bein 
made, the money was honourably, at 
very readily paid in every instance; the 
rush having been occasioned by a real in- 
terest in the performance of the drama, 
From such a fact the reader may “ point a 
moral” as to the influence of a national 
theatre on the poorer classes of society, 

The magnificent opera of the Queen of 
Cyprus, the music by Halwy, and the 
splendour which far surpasses the Jewess, 
will very likely be adapted and performed 
at most of our minor theatres. 

Miss Helen Faucit will make her first ap. 
pearance at Drury Lane, in the Play enti- 
tled «The Point of Honor,” on Tuesday, 

The Princess's Theatre was sold for 





October 21st 1837. 





£19,400. 


SS ee 









































































THEATRICAL 


We hear that a new comedy, written by 
Douglas Jerrold, will be one of the earli- 
est novelties at Drury Lane. Mr. Morris 
Barnett, who is engaged at this theatre, 
will sustain one of the principal charac- 
ters—aJew. Thenew tragedy, also forth- 
coming at this house, was written by the 
late Barino, the popular author of the 
Collegians, 

Weare credibly informed, that the Ger- 
man Operatic company will be re-engaged 
this season, and that the performonces 
will take place at the Covent Garden The- 
atre, after the close of its present season, 
under the exclusive direction and contro] 
of Monsieur Litzst, the eminent pianist, 
The Operatic Company will have the aid 
of the splendid scenery and magnificent 
wardrobe attached to the theatre. 

An accident occurred the other night, 
in the Toy-shop scene in the Covent Gar- 
den Pantomime, to Master Goadley, the 
living toy, who fell from his pole while 
performing his astonishing evolutions ; but 
we are happy to hear that no serious con- 
sequences followed, and he has been ena- 
bled to resume his performances after two 
or three day’s rest. 

On Boxing night last, at Sadler's Wells, 
there was taken at the door, fifteen pounds 
more than was ever known before. 


Formerly, there was considered to be 
only seven wonders of the world; we 
now can vouch for the eighth; and we 
feel quite assured, did the publie in ge- 
neral* visit the Thames Tunnel, they 
would coincide with us: only consider 
for a moment, walking in safety under 
the River Thames with millions of tons 
of water over your head!! with dry foot- 
paths, and the gas burning. What would 
the great Napoleon have said to this, had 
he been amongst us ? 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Fair play—We cannot enter into disputes 
With actors; there is so much agg J be- 


tween them, that they frequently do them- 
selves much injury, and disappoint the 
public; we wonder they are not more fre- 
quently made examples of. : 

W.J.—1f he wishes for an engagement in 
America, Kenneth or Turnour will give the 
desired information. 

A Reader,—Will get the title-page of our 
publisher’s or Brittain’s, Pa:ernoster Row. 

T. Willis.—May have the lines back; we 
gave nearly the same six months ago. 

An old Subscriber.—We are obliged, and 
trust we shall continue to please; for the 
future any recommendations shall be punc- 
tually attended to. 








JOURNAL 


A Play-goer.—We admit the nuisance is 
very greet at the pit door of Covent Gar- 
den, but it is not our business to write to 
Mr. Mathews; we are cure he will attend 
to the observations. 

M. S.—Mr. Brougham is at Covent Garden, 
Mrs, B, has been playing at Edinborough, 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to besent or 
any part of the country, by paying a quat- 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Madame Tussaud’s 
Baker Street. 


(COMMISSIONER LIN and his 
/CONSORT, modelled expressly for this 
©xhibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
°riginal magnificent dresses, jewellery, &c., 
€btained at a great risk, and brought over by 
@ gentleman, to whom a reference can be 
given; the only figures of the kind ever ex- 
hibited in Europe. Also, just added, the 
Princess Royal in her beautiful cot, with the 
robes of George the Fourth, designed by him- 
self at a cost of £18,000.—Admittance one 
shilling. Open from eleven till dusk, and 
from seven till ten.—Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON, Bazaar, Baker Str, Portman Sq, 





Royal Albert Saloon. 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD. 


ICENSED pursuant to Act of Parlia- 
: ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
The pantomime has been considered the most 
striking and effective for years, It has night- 
ly received the highest encomiums from 
crowded and delighted audiences. Each 
evening a varied concert; ‘lerpsichorean 
gala, and a change in the dramatic enter- 
tainment, comprising Tom Starboard, 
Eugene Aram; Dogof Montargis; Obi, &c. 
Mr. E. Edwards and Mrs. Ismay in_the first 
piece. ‘lo conclude with the new and unri- 
valled comic pantomime of HARLEQUIN 
The FAIRY of The DOG STAR, with the 
best pantomime company in London. Clown, 
Mr. Paul Herring. Great preparations for 
the hovses, which will shortly appear. Prices, 
&c. as usual. Director, Mr. T. Jones. 
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